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and choked with the sob which unexpectedly rose in her
throat. In the empty kitchen, which smelt of neglect, she
shed all the bitter feminine tears which had been accumu-
lating for many a long day, then went down to the Don
for water, lit the stove, and sat down at the table, letting
her hands fall to her knees. Lost in thought, she did not]
hear the door creak, and she was aroused from her reverie
only when Ilinichna came in and quietly said :
" Well, greetings, neighbour! You've been away a long
time in strange lands without our having any news of
you.. . ."
Aksinia gave her a startled look and rose to her feet.
" What are you staring at me for ? Why don't you
speak ? You haven't brought bad news, have you ? "
Ilinichna came slowly to the table and sat down on the
edge of the bench, not shifting her questioning gaze from
Aksinia's face.
" Why should I have news... ? I simply wasn't expecting
you. I was sitting thinking, and didn't hear you come in,"
Aksinia said in embarrassment.
" You've gone terribly thin, there's hardly enough of
you to keep your soul in."
" I've had typhus____"
" And our Gregor. . . . How is he ? Where did you leave
him ? Is he still alive ? "
Aksinia briefly told all she knew. Ilinichna listened to
the end without saying a word, and then asked :
" When he left you he wasn't ill, was he ? "
" No, he wasn't ill."
" And you haven't heard anything of him since ? "
"No."
Ilinichna sighed with relief.
" Well, thank you for your good news. For here in the
village all sorts of things are being said about him. . . ."
" What things ? " Aksinia asked almost inaudibly.
" Oh, it's all nonsense. . . . You can't listen to all the
stories going round. ... Of all our villagers only Vanka
Beskhlebnov has come back. He saw Gregor ill in Kateri-
nodar, and I don't believe any of the other stories."
" But what do they say, granny ? "
t( We were told a cossack of Singin village had said that
tbe Reds had killed Gregor at Novorossisk. I walked all the ;